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THE HYPNOTIST’S VICTIM: 


Or, Nick Carter's Complicated Case. 
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NICK GARTER’S COMPLICATED CASE. 


A Most Remarkable Story. 
By the Author of “NICK CARTER.” 


CHAPTER I. 
A MYSTERIOUS CLIENT. 


‘“A lady to see you, sir.” 
It was Patsy who mado the announcement to his em- 
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Tall, shapely, with dark eyes, with poised head and del- 
icately cut features, she looked every inch a lady. 

But there was something in her glance that puzzled the 
detective. ; 

A dreamy, far-away look in her eyes, which might have 
been induced by sadness, or by the very trouble which 
brought her there. 

‘ People rarely apply to doctors, lawyers, or detectives, 
unless they are in trouble. 

Nick also noticed that she spoke with marked _hesita- 
tion, not of speech exactly, but of manner. 

If a third person had been in the room, and she had 
turned to consult that person, each time she spoke the 
effect would have been precisely the samé. 

“No,” she said, presently, in reply to Nick’s last ques- 
tion; “I wish to see Mr. Carter in person.” 

“Ts it on business of your own, or for another?” asked 


ployer, Nick Carter, who was sitting in his study just| the detective. 


after breakfast, the morning following the great “night 


parade” of the Columbian furor in New York city. 


“Wor another.” : 
“Ah! and you only feel at liberty to speak to the de- 


‘Did she send up her card?” asked the great detective. | tective himself; is that it?” 


“No, sir.” 


“Who is she, Pat?” 


“Give it up. Big bug, I guess.” 
“Very well. Say that my assistant will see her; under- 


stand? 


“Yes, sir.” H 
Patsy returned to the reception-room, and to the would- 


_pe client he said : 


thee 


_ just now, but he will send his assistant to you at once.” 


“Very sorry, ma’am, Mr. Carter is very much engaged 


She bowed her head in acquiescence, but said nothing, | 


~ and Patsy withdrew. 


A moment later he was back again in the study, watch- 
ing with twinkling eyes the rapid metamorphosis which 


- Niek Carter was making in his appearance. 


“She'll have to wait some time for your assistant, won’t 
she, sir?” he asked, presently. 

“Why, Patsy?” 

“Tsn’t Chick in——” 

“Yes, he’s in. That will do, Pat.” 

Thé lad went out, and Nick continued his preparations. | 

Asa matter of fact, Chick was many miles distant, a 
that moment, but the whim had seized Nick—why, he} 
could not have told—to represent himself as absent, and 
to personate his dashing and daring assistant, Chick. | 

The whim, simple and without reason as it was, saved 
his life. : : 

Presently he entered the reception-room. 

A tall, fine-looking lady rose as he came toward her. 

“Mr. Carter?” she inquired. 

“No,” replied Nick, ealmly ; “Mr. Carter’s assistant.” 

She was silent a moment, as if hesitating. Then she 
asked, slowly : , 

“When will Nick Carter be at home?” 

“Qh, in an hour or two, perhaps.” 

“Ah! Then I will call again.” 

She rose and took a step toward the door. 
_ “Tf you have business with Mr. Carter, you may as well 
state it to me,” said Nick, coldly. “I shall hear it all, 
anyhow, ‘sooner or later.” 

She turned slowly and faced him. 

There was something about the woman which filled 
Nick with vague wonder. ae 

She was not beautiful, yet she was decidedly “strik- 


- ing” in appearance. 


“Yes.” 

“Very good. Then you will have to call again.” 

“Thank you. When shall I come?” 

. “Oh, say at seven this evening.” 

She bowed again, and was going, when Nick stopped her 
the second time. Z 

“Will you permit me to ask you a question or two?” he 
asked. And then, without waiting for her to reply, added : 
‘““Won’t you leave your name?” 

“Tt is unnecessary, sir.” 

“True, but very convenient.” 

“JT am Mrs, Roberts.” 

“Thank you. Now, the nature of your business with 
Mr. Carter is—what?” ; 

The question was asked as calmly as any other, yet a 
sudden gleam of terror came into her eyes. 

She started forward. 

Her hands, thus far listless at her sides, were suddenly 
and partially raised in the beginning of an energetic ges- 
ture. 

Her lips parted as though she were about to speak. 

But she paused as suddenly as she had started forward 
—paused as though she had been seized and held by an 
invisible grasp; her hands became still, with the gesture 
half-made; no sound came from between her lips, and her 
face, hitherto flushed, became for one instant almost livid. 

Nick regarded her with surprise. 

“Something of more than ordinary interest moves her,” 
was his mental comment, “and she deceives me when she 
says the business does not concern herself.” 

Then he repeated his last question, though in a different 
form. 

“What is the nature of your case?” he asked. 

This time she replied, but she spoke like one who had 
learned a lesson to repeat, or like one who was, by a vio- 
lent effort, suppressing great emotion in the effort to 
enfinciate her words clearly. 

“Excuse me, sir,” she said; “but I will explain to Mr. 
Garter when I see him. I——” : 

She paused, and turning, glanced apprehensively at the 
window. 

Nick, following the glance, stepped quickly past her, 
and pulled the curtain half-way down. 

“Pardon me,” he said. “The light is very bright here.” 

He stood for a moment directly between her and the 
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: window, and as he turned from the curtain he noticed 
- that she was trembling violently. 


His sympathies were instantly aroused. 

-_. You are ill, madam,” he said; “permit me to——’ 
 *No,no! Tam not ill. Iam seeking Nick Carter. To 
_ him-alone can I deliver the message. I hope that I may 
- see him—never!” 

It is impossible to describe the force pee which that 


bf 


last word was uttered. 


It came from her lips as though torn from them by an 
immense effort of the will. 
It was hardly a part of the sentence she had spoken, 


and yet it was. 


- With the utferance came a sudden brilliant flash of her 
eyes, her nostrils dilated, her bosom heaved. 
Then, the instant the word was pronounced, her eyes 
resumed their half-dreamy expression, and' her face its 
: former stony calm. 
“T wilt call at seven to-night,” she said. 
“Very well,” replied Nick, aloud. Mentally he added: 


_ “She must be a lunatic—a female crank.” 


- He permitted her to depart without asking any further 
- questions, but no sooner had the street-door closed behind 
- her than he was at the window, watching. : 
-She turned toward the avenue, walking slowly, with 

. dignity in every step. 

_ “Humph!” exclaimed Nick. “Mrs. Roberts, you inter- 
est me. You acted like a lunatic, and yet I don’t believe 

you are one. 

_ In’an instant he removed the most pronounced features 


~_ of his disguise. 


The next Patsy ienonmod:i in reply to a touch of the bell. 


_. “ake these things to my den, Patsy,” he said, sharply. 


Then, seizing hat and coat, he darted into the street. 
“Mrs. Roberts was still in sight, and the detective 
shadowed her easily. / 

They had gone several blocks, when Nick noticed that a 
man who had been walking on the opposite side of the 
street, when she left the house, still retained the same rel- 
ative position. 

- Presently she turned a corner. 

The stranger turned also, and crossed over, so that he 
still remained opposite. 

_ “Now, what is that fellow up to?”: muttered Nick. “Is 
he a ‘shadow,’ a friend, an accomplice in something, or— 


~ what?” 


_ Several corners were turned, several streets traversed. 
At length the woman who called herself Mrs. Roberts 


I'll look into the matter a little, anyhow.” 


"Then he stepped out and walked slowly toward the in- 
teresting pair. 

But, however important their interview might be, it 
was short, for before Nick was within hearing distance, 
the man rose, and again raising his hat, walked rapidly 
away. 

A moment later Mrs. Roberts also rose, and departed, 
taking the epposite direction. 


| CHAPTER II. 
A MYSTERIOUS DEATH. 


For just one second the detective hesitated. 

Should he follow the man or the woman? 

Was she working under his instructions, 
hers? ; 
Who was the principal in the game that had evidently — 
begun? 

But his hesitation did not bring him to a halt. 

He had started out in pursuit of Mrs. Roberts, and he 
decided to keep to her until he found out at least who she ~ 
was. 

It was still before noon. > 

The day was unusually warm, for that season of the 
year, and the streets were filled with people, for many of 
the sightseers who had come to witness the great parades 
were hurrying to and from objects of interest. 

Mrs. Roberts crossed the square and walked westward 
'along Twenty-third street. 

She entered Stern’s store, purchased a few trifling 
articles, came out, and walked leisurely back. again 
toward Madison square. 

At the corner of Fifth aveune she met a gentleman, who 
raised his hat, spoke pleasantly to her, and passed on. . 

Nick smiled with real pleasure. 

“By Jove!” he murmured; “I’m in luck. I know an | 
easier way now than following her, to learn who and what 
Mrs. Roberts is.” 

He stopped where he was, and when the gentleman 
whom he had noticed passed=him, said, in a low tone: 

“Good-morning, Glenn. Fine day, isn’t it?” 

The man addressed paused abruptly. 

“T don’t know you, sir,” he said, coldly. 

Nick laughed. 

“Oh, yes, you do,” he replied. 
cigars, drank my wine, and——” 

“Eh? oh, is it——” 

“Yes, itis. People don’t always know me when they 


or he under 


| 


“You have smoked my 


~ entered Madison square, and presently dropped upon one see me.” 


_of the benches, as though tired with her walk. 
“Ah! muttered Nick, “we'll learn something now. 


This is doubtless an appointment.” 


“What's up now, Nick?” 
“Nothing of any consequence. The lady to whom you 
just spoke has also passed the time of day with a man 


He turned his eyes upon the men who interested him, | who interests me. I like to pull every wire, so if you will 
and saw that he was evidently bent upon making a half- tell me who she is, I'll be duly grateful.” 


circuit of the spot where Mrs. Roberts was sitting. 
However, the stranger guided his steps so that ere long 
he was passing directly along thé path where the woman 
was seated. 
When he came near enough, he paused suddenly with 


“T wish I could, Carter.” 

“Do you mean to say that you cannot?” 

“Oh, I can tell you her name, where she lives, and all 
that, but——” 


“My dear Glenn! Did you think I wanted her pedi- 


_well-simulated surprise, raised his hat, and then went di-| gree?” 


rectly to Mrs. Roberts, and sank upon the settee beside 
her. 
“Beautiful!” muttered Nick, stepping behind a tree 


ae Jong enough to adjust a sandy wig and beard, and to! 


change his hat for a cap. 


“No; but——” 

“Well, what?” 

“She’s a sort of mystery.” 

“Tndeed !” ‘ 

“I’m only giving my own individual opinion, mind.” _ 
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“Certainly.” 

“T have known Mrs. Moulton——” 
“Pardon me; who?” 

“Mrs. Moulton.” ; 

“Ah! is that her name?” 

“Yes.” 

“Thanks. Goon.” 


“JT have known her several months. She lives on Madi- 


son avenue, seems to be well supplied with money, and 


has surrounded herself with a half-Bohemian set—a mix- 
ture of artists, musicians, actors, and the like.” 

of Ah (hd 

“Tt’s a charming place to go.” 

“Indeed! Do you go often?” 

“No. Still Idropin now and then. One meets odds 
and ends of society at her place that are interesting to a 
quill-driver like myself.” 

“T see. Come and have some lunch with me, won’t 
you? I want to ask you a few more questions.” 

“Sure.” 

They were now seated together in the cafe at Delmon- 
ico’s, and Nick began his questions again. 

“Teli me of some of the people one meets at Mrs. Moul- 
ton’s,” he said. 

“Well, there’s Plovis, the artist; Delagny, who thinks 


he’s one; there’s Willard Bryce, who is a character off| tered. 


the stage as well as on; Donald Macdufi—you know him ?” 
“Certainly ; everybody knows Mac.” 
“T could give you a long list of the people who go there, 
but why not go and meet them yourself?” 
“Delighted !” 
*To-night?” 


o 


“Yes.” 
“Good! Ill call for you.” 
“No, don’t.” : 


“Eh? why not?” 

“Meet me at the Fifth Avenue Hotel instead. Call me 
Mr. Nichols; see?” , 

“Yes. Isay, Carter, what’s up?” 

“ Nothing—yet.” 

“ Bosh!” 

“Tell me, Glenn, have you met a fellow at Mrs. Moul- 
ton’s, who is tall, slender, with piercing black eyes, prom- 
inent nose, mustache just beginning to turn, and carefully 
waxed at the ends; who stoops a trifle, and who carries 
his head as though he were looking over a pair of 
glasses.” 

“Why, yes; that is a good description, too.” 

“Thanks. Who is he?” 

“Bonito, the charmer.” 

“ Eh 3? 

“Haven’t you heard of him?” 

*“Can’t say I have.” 

“Humph! 
one would think that everybody had heard of him.” 

“You called him the charmer.” 

“Yes.” 

“Why ?” 


“Oh, he’s a mesmerist, a hypnotist, or whatever you| case to be one of natural death. 


choose to call it.” 
“Indeed! Is he skillful?” 
“Tgiveit up. He says he is.” 
“Ts he likely to be there to-night?” 
“TI think so. -I say, is he the fellow you’re after?” 
“He’s the man who interested me, as I said.” 
“Well, he’s enough to interest anybody. i 


“Why ?” 

“He’s a sort of human snake; a fellow whose natural 
mode of propulsion should be crawling ; vily, sleek, deeper — 
than a well; and when he looks at you—ugh !” 

“Goon. When he looks at you—what then?” 

“IT don’t know. A sort of creepish feeling—er—goose- 
fieshy sensation, steals over you.” 

“T see. Does he go there often?” 

“He’s always there, I think, when others are.” 

“What attracts him?” 

“Why, the hostess, to be sure.” 

‘““Ah! Where is Mr. Moulton?” 

“History doesn’t state. Dead, I suppose.” 

“Mrs. Moulton is, then, a widow ?” 

“Naturally, if her husband is dead.” 

“True. What time shall I meet you at the hotel We 

“Oh, at eight or half-past.” 

“Promptly at eight-thirty, then.” 

“Very good.” 

“Don’t disappoint me, Glenn.” 

“T’ll be there.” : 

They parted, and Nick, springing upon a car, was soon 
at police headquarters, where he was speedily admitted to 
the private office of Superintendent Byrnes. ; 

“Hello, Nick!” exclaimed that official when he en- 
“T just telephoned for you.” 

“Indeed !” 

“ Yes. ” 2 

“ What is wrong now ?” 

“ A murder.” 

“Eh? A murder! 
morning.” 

“Then you didn’t look closely.” 

“Perhaps not.” : 

‘Here is the mention of it, and the superintendent 
passed a copy of the Sun to Nick, indicating as he did so 
a short paragraph near the center of the page. 

It was headed, * Why Did She Die?” and read: 

“The body of a young woman was found this morning by one of the | 
Central Park policemen. She was lying at full length upon one of the 
settees near the museum, where she had evidently fallen in a swoon, 
and died for want of assistance! Every effort is being made by the 


police to establish her identity, as nothing was found about her ‘to in- 
dicate who she was. The body was conveyed to the morgue.’ - 


I saw nothing. in the papers tbis 


“TDidn’t you see that article?” asked Byrnes. 

“ Yes. ” 

The superintendent laughed. 

“That is one of my little romances, Nick,” he said. 

“You believe it was murder, eh?” 

““T am sure of it.” 

“ Why ey 

“Several years agod had a case of precisely the same 
kind. The victim then was a young woman; she was 
found under the same conditions and in the same place. 

p 


He’s a queer fish. Judging from his talk, |The same circumstances, to the most minute details, sur- 


rounded the discovery, and in all respects, except the one 
of date, it might be the same crime.” 

“That is rather remarkable.” 

“T think so. Everybody but myself believed the other 
I put man after man _ 
upon the thing, but with no result. The identity of the 
girl was neyer discovered, and she was finally buried 
without a particle of light being thrown upon it or upon 
the cause of her death. 

“The affair was forgotten in the work upon other cases, 
and Iam sure that in secret every one of my detectives 


‘believed me wrong in my judgment at that time.” 
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2 “Where was I? Ido not fauremibor the case.” 

“In Nevada, I think. Yes, you were on that ranch rob- 
-bery case when you found Chick and made him what he 

“ines 2s 

al 6 Ah 1 

“Well, Nick, Ihave never forgotten the case, if others 
have. I am more convinced than ever that it was murder, 
and that the girl was killed by the action of some subtle 
poison, the evidence of which the doctors were unable to 
discover.” 
“Jt may be so.” 
___ “What was then only surmise on my part has now be- 
‘come, in a measure, certainty.” 
“Well?” 
“TJ want you to work upon this zase for me.” 
“For you !” 
“Yes. Itisa matter between us. I do it to satisfy my 
ownideas. We ee peligye things without know- 
Bs ing why we do so.” 
“That’s true.” : 
“J believe the girl found several years ago was mur- 
dered ; I believe the young woman found early this morn- 

ing was murdered. I can’t tell you why I believe it, so I 

--. want you to tell me.” 

“ Humph !” 
“Tf I had nothing else to do, Nick, I’d work up this case 
_.in person. Now I want you to do it for me.” 
“You know I will, if I can.” 
“JT also know you can, if you will.” 
“T?m not so sure.” 
“Well, you can try.” 
“Ves. 7 : 
“Good !” 
“You say she was found lying upon a bench in the 

oor a 
“& Yes. 2 
“How long had she been dead ?” 

“Six bours at the least.” 
“Bh! ° Where were the cops?” 

_. “That is one of the peculiar things about the case. The 
officer whose beat took him past that settee swears that 
he was there an hour before he made the discovery and 
that there was no body there then.” 

“AHumph !” 
“He will not admit that he might be mistaken, and the | 
result is he is under suspicion for neglect of duty.” 

‘“‘And was the circumstance the same in the other case?” 


- have been suspended.” 


CHAPTER III. 


A WOMAN WITH TWO NAMES. 


“Precisely. But for me the officer in that case would |* 


“Yes.” 

“How was she dressed 2” 

“Plainly ; almost eS 

_ 66 Humph! yp? 

“But in the former case the appearance of the victim 
was not in keeping with her clothing. In that case, also, 
there was a diamond ear-drop left in one of her ears. It 
had been overlooked, I think.” 

“Chief, do you think that the girl’s clothing—in the 
former case, I mean—was changed after death ?” 

““Ves, and in this also.” 

Nick indulged in a low whistle. 

“She, or rather they, were murdered by some means, 
and the murderer resorted to that method in order to for- 
ever destroy the hope of identifying the bodies.” 

“T see.” 

“Tn the former case I caused an exhaustive examination 
to be made.” 

“Well?” 

“There was no apparent cause of death.” 

“ Ah $32 

“The organs of the heart were in perfect condition; 
there was no congestion in the brain sufficient to warrant 
a theory of apoplexy; suffocation was not to be thought 
of ; the stomach and intestines were all right, and not a 
trace of poison of any kind could be found.” 

“Tndeed !” 

“There was not the slightest sign that a weapon, how- 
ever minute, had been used; there was positively no 
abrasion of the skin anywhere that even a pin could have 
made. 

“The girl was dead. How she died, why she died, 
where she died, and when she died were and are still 


mysteries. 
“Tt could not be proved that she died from natural 


causes any more than from violence. 

“Now, there is the old case, forgotten by almost every- 
body, and this morning we have a new one, precisely like 
it in every particular so far as known. I have not received 


the physicians’ report yet.” 


“When you get it let me know.” 

“ Certainly.” 

“There seems to be no clew to work upon.” » 
“None whatever.” 

“T might go to the park and look around.” 
“T have been there myself this morning.” 
“Indeed! Then it is useless for me to go. 

photograph of the other girl ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“ And of this one?” 

“T will have one.” 

“Do they resemble each other?” 

“Not at all.” 

“Both, you think, bore evidences of more than ordi- 


Did you get 


“You think, then, that the girl died elsewhere, and was | nary refinement ?” 


conveyed to that spot after death?” asked Nick. 
“ Without doubt.” 
a Ana —" 
_ “J also think that she had been dead much more than 
six hours.” : 
“ Ah yh 
“But the fact that she was carried there and left is 
~ enough, Nick.” 
“Certainly.” 
“And of that, in my own mind, I am certain.” 
_ “She was taken to the morgue?” 


“Decidedly.” 

“And your RnGOry. is that they were Killed in the same 
way ? 9. 

« Assuredly.” 

**By the same hand?” 

“Ves.” 

Nick was puzzled. 

Had any one else than Byrnes himself related the inci- 
dents to him Nick would scarcely have paid attention. 
He would have attributed the mystery to the incompe- 
tence of the examining physician. 
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But he knew-the superintendent too well to fall into 
that error. 

He knew that Byrnes would never commit himself toa 
positive statement of the kind he had made without being 
very well satisfied in his own mind that he was right. 

“T foresee a great many difficulties in this case,” he 
said, ‘but I will do what I can.” : 

“Good.” 

“JT will wait, however, until we know all there is to 
know about the present case.” 

“Very well.” 

“That brings us down to the reason of my call to-day.” 

“True.” 

“Did you ever run against a man named Bonito?” 

“Bonito ; let me see. Bonito; where have I heard that— 
ah!” 

“Got him, eh?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Who is he?” 

“Wait!” 

The superintendent. touched a bell, then referred to a 
book which was kept in a locked drawer in his desk. 

“Bring me ‘B 35’ from the office of Inspector Steers,” 
he said when the ring was answered. 

Five minutes later the volume was laid upon the desk 
before him. 

- When he and Nick were again alone the superintendent 
opened the volume at the index, and ran his finger down 
the page. 

Presently he turned to the middle of the book. 

“Listen,” he said. 

“Go ahead,” replied Nick. 

‘“ ‘Bonito—first name Raphael. Calls himself a Moor, 
but is evidently a Frenchman. Name probably assumed. 
Cannot find any other. A quack doctor. Arrested for 
practicing without a diploma. Also charged with wrong- 
fully withholding funds placed in his care by a patient. 
Patient, a Mrs. Sara Roberts——’ ” 

“Bh !” exclaimed Nick. 

“Roberts—Sara Roberts.” 

“Ah, yes; goon.” 

“ ‘Patient, a Mrs. Sara Roberts, admitted in court that 
the money was given to Bonito to pay an old debt. 
Woman evidently afraid of Bonito, who conducted his 
own case.’ ” 


“ Ah ty 

“ Eh 92. ‘ 

“Nothing; go on.” 

“That is all, except a foot note, which says, ‘If Bonito 
shows up again will bear watching.’ Have you run into 
him, Nick?” 

“Not exactly. I wanted to know if he had a record here, 
that is all.” 

“You have heard all I know about hin, 

“Thanks. Now I'll get a move on me.” 

“Don’t hurry.” 

“T’]] report in the morning when you have gathered in 
the rest of the facts about this Central Park affair.” 

“All right.. In the meantime you might look in at the 
morgue.” 

“Perhaps I will. 

“Here’s a state of things,” muttered the detective as he 
left headquarters and started homeward. “Beyond keep- 
ing my appointment with Glenn and calling upon Mrs. 
Moulton, alias Roberts, this evening, I’ll drop that affair 


-. and take up the case of the two girls. 


give it out unless he’s pretty well convinced that he’s © 


“Strange, that! The super. doesn’t fasten to an idea and =) 


right; but from facts so far known it’s the blindest case I~ 38 
ever heard of.” Baa 

He was at home and expecting his strarge client when 
the hour of the appointment arrived. 

Presently the bell rang, and a momenf later Faiey = 
brought him a letter. 

“Messenger waiting for an answer,” he said. 

Nick tore the envelope open, and read : 


“Mr. Carter :—I find that it will be impossible for me to keep the 
engagement made with you for this evening. Will you kindly fix a 
time for an interview to-mo1row or the day after and oblige 

“Mus, Ropers.” 


Nick did not hesitate a moment. 

He seized a sheet of paper, drew it toward him, and 
wrote: 

‘“Mapam :—It will be impossible for me to take your case, whatever — 


it may be, as I have made other engagements. 


“Yours &c., Nick Carrer.” 


The reply was given to the messenger, who departed. 

Then Nick began his arrangements for the evening. 

He adopted a disguise which became him well, and rep- - — 
resented a young man of the world who lived in society 
and upon excitement; who had all the small vices and a 
few of the great ones, and whose conscience never stood — 
in the way of his inclination. 

He had just finished dressing, and was on the point of 
starting for the Fifth Avenue Hotel, to meet Glenn, when 
the door-bell rang again. = ie 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE SPIDER WEAVES A WEB, 


Presently Patsy appeared at the door. = 

“Well?” said Nick. : 

“A package for you, sir.” 

“A package. From whom?” 

“Can’t say, sir.” 

“Who provers it?” 

“ A negro.” 

Patsylaid the package upon the table, and was about_ 
to leave the room when his master commanded him to 
wait. 

“JT was expecting no package,” he said. 
darky say?” 

“Nothing, only ‘For Nicholas Carter,’ and he made re | 
sign a receipt.” 

“Did, eh se = 

“Yes, sir.’ t 

» Niek stood for several moments, silently regarding the 
little package upon the table. . 

“Shall I open it ‘for you, sir?” asked Patsy, whose curi- 
osity was aroused. 

“ No;” 

“Shall I go, now ?” : 

“Yes; pat bring me a pail of water.” : 

“Yes, sir.’ 

When Patsy romance’ with the water, the detective was 
still standing with his eyes fixed upon the harmless look- > 
ing package on the table before him. 

“Set the pail down, Pat,” he said. 

It was done. 

Then Nick calmly took the PAPAS in his hand, and 


“What did the 


greatly to the astonishment and disgust of Patsy, deliber- 
- ately dropped it into the pail of water. 

It sank immediately. 

“Now, Patsy.” said Nick, sternly, “set the pail with its 


contents under the fells: out of sight.” 


“Yes, sir.” 

“See that you do not touch it again, or allow anybody 
else to do so.” 

“Yes, sir.” : 

“ Admit no one to this room pub I return, and do not 
enter it yourself. . I’m going, now.’ 

It was just 8:30 o’clock when Nick met his friend 
Glenn, and without delay they repaired at once to the 
house of Mrs. Moulton. 

There were, perhaps, a dozen guests assembled there, 
when the detective entered, and among them Nick at once 
recognized the man whom he had seen in conversation with 
his caller, that morning, in the square. 

That Mrs. Moulton and Mrs. Roberts were one and the 
same, was at once evident, and Nick smiled when he re- 
alized how easy it would have been for him to have dis- 
covered the truth, even without the aid of his friend 
Glenn. ! 

The conceit which could have involved the woman ina 
pretext so flimsy and so easily discovered, was amusing. 

That she should believe that she could call upon Nick 
Carter, give him a false name, and expect to preserve her 
incognito, was the very acme of folly, and that, too, with- 
out making the slightest effort at disguise. 

In a moment more he was presented. 

“Mrs. Moulton,” said Glenn, “permit me to introduce 
my friend, Mr. Nichols. He does not, I believe, lay claim 
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house, who Welead along with her, though on the oppo- 
site side of the street, and who afterward met her in the 
square. Now, what does it all mean, anyhow ?” 

“Penny for your thoughts, Nick,” said Glenn, in his 
ear, at that moment. 


“T was regretting a note that I wrote just before I met 


you. » 
“Ts that ao Well, I think I have written about a thou- 


sand or so, in my time, that I afterward wished I had not.” 


“Doubtless.” 


“What was this note, Nick? Toa lady?’ 
“Yes.” 

“Beware! Even a de——” 

“Hush !” 


“T was about to say that even a deceiver may be de- 
ceived.” : 

“Good-evening, Mr. Glenn,” said a smooth, even, insin- 
uating voice behind them. 

They turned and found themselves face to face with Dr. 
Bonito. 

Nick was presented, again as Mr. Nichols, and the doc- 
tor bent his piercing, curious glance upon the detective’s 
face. é 

The expert saw him shrug his shoulders as though some 
sudden fancy annoyed him, and then they began a con- 
versation which touched upon a hundred different topics, 
all alike uninteresting to the reader. 

At ten o’clock Nick signaled to his friend that he was 
ready to go, and they made their way to the door. 

There they again met Bonito, who was also in the act 
of departing. 

Appreciating the fact that he would never have a . better 


to any Daas cal ar talent, although he is very fond of tal-| opportunity for improving his acquaintance with the wily 


ented people.” 

~ “On the contrary,” said Nick, “I possess one talent of 
which Tam very ppouass BY 

-—“Tndeed. What is that?” asked the hostess. 

' “J have a remarkable memory for faces.” 

“Indeed.” 

“Yes. A face once seen is never forg>tten by me.” 

“Ah! Then——” 

‘For instance, I have seen your face before, Mrs. Moul- 
ton.” 

“That is likely enough. I walk and drive a great deal.” 

“No; I do not mean upon the street. You see, the great 
trouble with my talent is that 1 cannot remember names 
and places in connection with the features. Ah! Now, I 
have it.” 

“Indeed! Then you remember where we met?” 

_“Yes—that is, no; I was mistaken ; but the resemblance 
is very striking.” 

“ Thean——— 

“T recall the lady’s name, now. It was Roberts.” 

If Nick expected his hostess to start or change color—to 
show in any way that she was surprised by what he said, 
he was mistaken. s 

She only smiled sweetly, as she replied : 

“T have heard of that same Mrs. Roberts before, and 
yet I never saw her. We must look strangely alike, 
indeed.” : 

She turned away at that moment, in order to greet some 
new arrivals. 

“Wither sheis the coolest and most self-possessed of 
women,” he mused, “or else I wandered off on a cross 
~ scent this—but, bah! what’s the use of talking that way? 
_There’s the Mery, Pee who waited for her outside my! 


doctor, Nick hastily whispered to Glenn to leave him te 
depart alone. 

“‘Look here, Nichols, what’s the use of tearing your- 
self away at this hour?” demanded Glenn. 


“I’m very tired, old chap, Stay if you like, but let me 5 


” 


go. 

“You won't mind ?” 

“Not in the least.” 

“Then I’ll remain a while. 

“Yes.” 

Nick and Dr. Bonito descended the steps together, and 
the latter, who evidently sought the interview as sincerely 
as did Nick, lost no time in opening a conversation. 

“Which way, Mr. Nichols?” he asked. 

“Down.” 

“Then we will walk along together, if you like.” 

“Delighted, I’m sure.” 

“Charming © hostess—Mrs. 
so?” 

“Out of sight.” 

“ Eh 20 

“Fascinating, you know, and all that.” 

“Oh, yes, certainly. Are you a stranger in town?” 

“Not exactly. I know Gotham fairly well.” 

“Hm! Have you been in town long?” 

If there was anything in the world which gave Nick 
Carter keen enjoyment, it was when somebody tried to 
pump him. On such occasions he always hela the handle 
invitingly out and allowed the other fellow to work it to 
his heart’s content. ie / 

“ About four days,” he replied. “I always come to New 
York once a year in order to get rid of a few Sate dol- 
lars that I save up for the purpose.” 


See you at the club, eh?” 


Moulton—don’t you think 


e 


ss) 
“Ah! Mr. Glenn is an old friend of yours, I presume.” 
ae “Very. DS 


* Are you fond of curios, Mr. Nichols?” 
' “That depends on what they are.” 

“Tm a collector of curious precious stones.” 

“Indeed !” said Nick. Mentally he added: 

“Now, what is the old dufter driving at, I wonder.” 

“Yes; I have diamonds, that intrinsically are not worth 
a hundred dollars, which yet, by reason of their oddity, 
are very valuable.” 

“Well —well !” 

“There is one which you would pronounce a sapphire. 
Experts have done so; yetit is adiamond. I have the 
strangest crystal you ever saw.” 

“Ah! a crystal?” 

“Yes, It was given me by an East Indian Rajah, and it 

possesses a wonderful faculty.” 

“Indeed! What is it?” 

_ “By looking intently at the crystal while you repeat an 
Indian incantation, you are permitted to read your own 
future in the brilliant prisms.” 

“Fudge!” 

Dr Bonito laughed. 

*“T admit,” he said, “that the crystal is very likely to 
make mistakes. Yet one does see wonderful things in it, 
after all.” 

“Do you mean to say——’ 


M) 
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“That scenes and incident do appear in the crystal? I; 
certainly do. I once showed it toa lady who saw in its, 
wonderful depths the field of Gettysburg. In the throng 

of struggling humanity she saw and recognized her hus- 
band’s face, and—— 

“You don’t mean it!” 

“Certainly. Would you like to see it?” 

“Well, wouldn’t I?” 

“Here is where | live. 
indulged.” 

“At this hour?” 

“The hour makes no difference, unless, indeed, the 
 erystal is brighter at night. Come; I willshow you much 
that will prove interesting. Mr. Glenn, of whom Iam 
very fond, told me much about you to-night, and if I can 
- make your stay pleasanter, I shall be glad to do so.” 

As Nick followed the strange man into the house, he 
murmured to himself : 

“T'd sive a tenner to know exactly what Glenn did say 
to this fellow, but I don’t.” 


Come in now, and you shall be 


CHAPTER V. 
THE MAGIC CRYSTAL. 


Nick Carter never learned the practical significance of 
the word fear, and yet as he followed Dr. Bonito into his 
den, he felt a vague uneasiness. 

“Suppose Bonito to be a hungry spider,” he thought. 


_.*'This house is the web, and I—well, he won’t find mea 


yery comfortable sort of fly to chew on, Tl] bet !* 

That the doctor had some ulterior motive in thus culti- 
- -yating him, the detective was sure. 

But what could it be? 

Nick did not believe that the man guessed his identity ; 
and, even if he did, what then? 
- #711 see the thing through, anyway,” thought Nick, 

“and Ill take a look into his confounded crystal, just to 
see what he’s up to.” 

They were soon in the doctor’s apartments, and a curi- 
pus place it was. 

The quack physician evidently had a fondness for 


a black, for the room seemed to be almost draped with it. 


There were black velvet festoons over the pictures and 
mirror, partially concealing them; there was a shield of 


the same material at one side of the room, and a diamond- | 


shaped arrangement at the other. 
Both shone and sparkled with hundreds of pieces of col- 
red glass. The whole aspect of the place was weird and 
strange. 


ee “Upon my word!” exclaimed the supposed Nichols. 


“You've got queer taste, doctor. One would think you 
were getting ready for a wake; eh?” 

“ A fancy of mine, Mr. Nichols. Be seated, won't you?” 

“Thanks. -May I smoke?” 

“Tf you will pardon me, I would rather you would not. 
Tobacco smoke is——” 

“Of course. Now, doctor, let us see the diamond, first.” 

“Certainly ; here it is.” ° 

He opened a drawer in a little cabinet near at hand, 
and placed a good-sized yellow substance in the detec- 
tive’s hand. 

“Glass,” was Nick’s mental comment. 

Aloud, he said: 

“Ts this really a diamond 2” 

“Yes, and very valuable; as a curiosity cnly. Here we 
have one that is not so yellow, and itis, beside that one, 
almost worthless.” 

“Ah! And what is this?” picking up another that the 
doctor had laid down. 

“A ruby.” 

“H’m!” said Nick. 
me for a fool,” he thought. 
me some of them.” 

Then aloud: 

“Do you sell these stones, doctor?” 

“Sell them! Never! To me they are priceless. 
my hobby.” 

“Humph !” thought Nick. 
fool.” 

But he presently changed his mind. 

“Now, my dear sir,” said the doctor, when the stones (?) 
had been examined and commented upon, “if you are 
ready, I will show you the wonderful crystal.” 

“Thanks; I am ready.” = 

“Tn order to observe the phenomenon, you will have to 
follow my directions implicitly.” 

“To be sure!” \ 

“Wirst, then, read what is upon this paper,” and he 
spread a small doc»ment epen upon Nick’s knee. 

There were a dozen Arabic words spelled out in English 
characters, and Nick smiled as he read them. 

The reader who has followed Nick Carter through his 


“JT wonder if the old scamp takes 
“Perhaps he’s figuring to sell 


It is 


“T begin to think he’s a 


varied experiences knows that he understood Arabic per- 


fectly, and translated, the sentence before him read: 

“The fool falls a victim to his own folly.” 

“That’s Greek to me,” said Nick. 

“You can, however, pronounce the words, can you 
not?” asked the doctor. ; 

“TJ think so.” 

“J will repeat them for you once or twice.” 

“Thanks.” 

The doctor did so, and Nick repeated after him. 

He learned the lesson very quickly, and in avery few — 
moments the doctor said : 

“T think we may proceed, now.” 

“This is really out of sight, doctor,” said Nick. 

“ Eh Che = 

“Tm having a capital time.” 

“Good! Now, here is the magic crystal.” 

From the same cabinet, he took a square case covered 
with black velvet. 

It opened by touching a spring, and within was discov- 
ered a really very fine specimen of crystal. 

“That's a beauty !” exclaimed Nick, glancing up into 
the face of the doctor. 

He thought he saw a strange gleam in the fellow’s eyes 
as he did so, but it fled instantly, being succeeded by a 
bland smile as the doctor said: 

“Yes: it is very fine and worth a mint of money.” 

But that strange gleam had warned Nick. : 

A fact, hitherto forgotten, suddenly returned to him. 

He remembered what Glenn had called the doctor. 

“Bonito, the charmer,” he thought. “ Humph! That is 
what the fellow is up to, eh? Well, he’ll get left this 
trip!” 

“Well, what next?” he asked. : 

“Now, pay strict attention,” said the doctor. “Do pre- 
cisely as I say, and you will see the strangest visions in 
the world.” 

“All right. Go ahead.” 

“Do you remember those Arabic words?” 


ae 
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“Perfectly ?” 
‘Yes’ 
«J will place the crystal upon the case, so.” 
SHEN OS 
You will fix your gaze upon that particular spot. I 
indicate it. Do you see?” 

8h Yes, ” 
 “¥ou will count five very slowly, thus: One—two— 
three—four—five.” 

‘All right.” : 
“Having counted five you will then repeat the Arabic 
words as you have learned them, also very slowly.” 
“Yes; and then?” 
- “Then the visions will begin to appear.” 
“ah! How long will it last, doctor?” asked Nick, lean- 
ing back in his chair, and again meeting the doctor’s 
gaze. 
~ There was something hellish in it this time. 
- His eyes sparkled like those of a serpent in the act of 
charming a bird, and Nick felt a distinct shudder pass | 
over him, as he met that burning glance. 

“Only afew moments, Mr. Nichols—only a few mo- 
ments. You will never regret it, I assure you.” | 
“While Nick leaned backin his chair, for the second 
‘time studying the face of the wily doctor, he was argu- 
ing seirous questions in his own mind. i 
_Those questions were : 

“Dare I permit this charmer to play out his game with | 
me? Can I play the part of a person who is hypnotized | 
witbout myself falling a victim? How much power is i 
there in that subtle force which conquers the strongest | 


men and reuders them slaves? The question is, how far. 
ean I go and still successfully resist it?” 


_ They were serious questions, indeed; the last the most | 
‘serious of all. 
The subjunctive mood of the verb to dare had never be- 
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ae 


mine; I discovered that when I first saw you. to-night; 
and yet I conquered you. Sleep on till return. Then 
you shall talk, and you shall pay me for this entertain- 
ment.” : 

With a sardonic smile, he turned and glided from the 
room, closing the door noiselessly behind him. 

But no sooner was he gone, than the eyes of the detec- 
tive opened. 

“By Jove!” he muttered; “I think that was the closest 
call I ever had. Muscular exertion is nothing to it. 
Blessed if he didn’t come near to conquering me, too. 
Humph! The rest, I fancy, iseasy. I have only to do as 
I am told.” : 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE INFERNAL MACHINE. 


Dr. Bonito was not long absent from the room, and, 
when he returned, he found his subject exactly as he had 


j left him. 


He rubbed his hands with satisfaction, and, drawing 
near to the reclining figure of the detective, demanded 
barshly : : 

‘‘Are you ready to talk?” 

“Ves,” replied Nick, dreamily. 

“Who are you? Tell me your full name?” 

“Nicholas Nichols.” 

“Where is your home?” 

“Concord, N. H.” 


“Ah! Then Glenn lied tome. I will remember that. I- 
‘have been told that you are rich. Is it true?” 

“No.” 

“What! Be careful. How much money have you in 


your pockets?” 


|” “Three hundred dollars.” ; 


“fore presented itself to Nick Carter. 
- Even now he smiled grimly when he discovered that) 
his thought was: “If T dare _ | 
“Pshaw !” he thought within: himself; 


shall I begin to count?” 

“Now.” 

~ *Very well. One—two—three——’ 

When three was reached, the detective was conscious 

of a strange sensation. 

A cold 
body. 

He realized it, and concentrating his own will on the 

effort to resist the doctor’s influence, continued : 

 *__four—five !” : 

~ Then, slowly. implicitly following instructions, he re- 

peated the words of the Arabic proverb. 

- Suddenly his head swam. 

for an instant, he felt as though he were floating in 

“ space. 

ae ethe clear crystal seemed like a gleaming star in the 
distance. 

It was with an effort that he pronounced the last two 

words of the proverb. 

Ag he finished, he realized that the doctor had seized 

_ him firmly in his grasp. 

_ His head was forced backward, and the hypnotist’s 

voice commanded, houarsely : 

“Sleep !” 

Nick’s eyes closed. 

- His head was pressed back until it rested upon the up- 
 holstery of the chair in which he was sitting. 

_ ‘There were a series of passes made before his face, and 
then the doctor again uttered the one word: 
~* Steep!” 
~The detective was lying in a reclining position upon the 
“eushioned chair. 

. His eyes were closed ; his hands hung listlessly at his 
sides. 

“You are not a good subject, my friend,” muttered the 
doctor ; “but all are fish who come to my net. Bah! How 
weak the strongest are! How easily betrayed. Friend 
Nichols, if you did but know it, your willis stronger than 
rd et s — x & 


? 


SS “J never drew | 
. back from an undertaking in my life and I will not now. | 
— “Ail right, doctor.” he said, aloud. ‘‘I’m ready. When} 


chill seemed to pass through every fiber of his | 


“How much did you bring to the city with you?” 
“Three thousand dollars.” 2 
“How much have you in the bank?” 
“Bight thousand dollars.” 
_ “Have you money in more than one bank?” 
| 33 Yes. ” 
| “How many?” 
“Three.” 
“How much have you in the other two banks?” 
os thousand in one, and fifteen thousand in the 
other.”. 
Ah! that is better. Have you a check-book with you?” 
fee VOS os: 
| “Produce it.” 
_ “Ttis at the hotel in my trunk.” 
| “Bother! Never mind, I will send you for it presently.” 
| “Very well.” 
| “Why did you go to Mrs. Moulton’s to-night?” 
“Because my friend desired it.” . 
' “Were you to meet Glenn again to-night?” 
“ No.” 
“He said he would see you atthe club. When did he 
mean ?” = 
“To-morrow.” 
“Tet us return to the checks.” 
“cs Yes. ” . 
“ Where do you keep your accounts?” 
“J keep one in New York and two in Concord.” 
“Ah! One in New York.. At what bank is that?” 
“The Midland National.” 
“Bxcellent!: Ihave a chéeck-book on that bank here. 
/Do you use an ordinary check, or a special one?” 
“ Ordinary.” : 
“Good! Sleep till I return.” 
Again the doctor left the room. 
“Ah! my pretty bird of ill-omen, I have you now,” 
“muttered Nick, when he was gone. 
| But he soon heard the doctor’s footsteps returning, and 
quickly resumed his attitude of heavy sleep. 
The doctor entered, and again approached him, 
| “Nichols,” he said, harshly. 
jeer Veg Sine 
| “You are about to pay an old debt.” 
“Yes, sir.” 


+ 


a. = 


“One that has been standing for a long time.” 

“ Yes.” 

* Your creditor is Raphael Bonito.” 

its Yes.” 

“The debt is five thousand dollars.” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Rise, take this check, go to the table, and all it for 
five thousand dollar S, payable to Raphael Bonito.” 

Nick obeyed. 

“Now, put your signature at the bottom.” 

Nick signed Nicholas Nichols with a flourish that was 
truly artistic. 

“Now,” continued Bonito,“ turn the check over, write 
the words ‘indorsement correct’ on the back, and sign 
your name again.” 

Nick complied. 

“Now, give me the chcek.” 

It was done. 

The doctor folded it carefully, and placed it in his 
pocket. 

Then he commanded Nick to resume his seat, after 
which he again bade him sleep. 

Presently he made a few passes over the supposed sleep- 
ing man, and then—— 

“Open your eyes!” he commanded. 

Nick obeyed. 

“You have seen neaniienl visions in the crystal,” con- 
tinued Bonito, in a soft tone. 

“Very beautiful!” said Nick. 

* And among them, one of paying an old debt. You saw 
that if you ever denied the validity of that debt and the 
check which you gave to liquidate it, you would meet 

with great misfortunes.” 
? “ Yes. ” 

“Therefore you will never deny either.” 

a No. ” 

“T command that you forget this transaction until such 
time as it shall be brought to your notice by the bank; I 
command that:you then remember only that. you cannot 
deny it. Will you obey?” 

“Yes.” 

“T also command that one month from to-day at this 
hour, you meet me here at this room. Will you obey?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Tt is well. Sleep for five minutes. 
normal condition.” 

There was a clock upon the mantel, where Nick could 


Then wake to your 


see it by peeping between his eyelids, and, at the end of* 


five minutes, he opened his eyes with a start. 

Bonito was sitting quietly beside the table. 

“Well, my friend,” he said, blandly, “what do you 
think of ‘the magic crystal ?” 

“Tt’s out of sight, doctor.” 


“Hh? Ye s—certainly—to be sure! H’m! You may 
smoke now, if you like.” 

“Thanks. I say, have I been asleep?” 

“Drowsy, I think.” 

“T hope you’ll pardon——” 

“Don’t mention it. What! ! Going?” 


“Yes; it’s getting late.” ® 
“So itis. Call upon me whenever you’re in town, Mr. 
Nichols.” 


A moment later, and Nick was upon the street alone. 

“Well!” he exclaimed, “of all the games I ever saw for 
green- goodsing a fellow, that beats them te a stand-still! 
Whew! By Jove! If it hadn’ *t been for the information 
Glenn gave me, blessed if I don’t think he’d have got the 
best of me. too. 

“Hypnotism, eh? The new science. What an awfully 
dangerous thing! Men and women may alike fall victims 
to such a snare as that. 

“How slick he was, too. The story about his curios to 
engage the attention; the fascination of the crystal, and 
the mind centered upon words difficult to remember would 

~ render the strongest will a puppet in his hands. 
* “How many victims has that fellow had? Hundreds, 
- doubtless, and they dare not deny their acts. Once a prey 
- to his evil mind, escape is impossible. By Jove! I nearly 
got tangled in the web myself.” 

‘Nick was soon at home, but he could not sleep. 

_The memories of the night’s events pur sued one another 
erst 
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through his brain, but at last he dismissed the whole sub- 
ject and slumbered. 

But not for long. 

In the morning, at an early hour, he was again upon the 
street, and Jong before banking hours he had interviewed — Be 
the pr eaident of the Midland National and Superintendent ~ 
Byrnes. : 

The result was that a careful watch was kept for Mr. 
Raphael Bonito when he should come to present the check 
for five thousand dollars, for Nick was determined that — 
he would puta stop to the machinations of the wily 
scoundrel. 

The day passed, however, and he did not appear. 

He was evidently in no hurry to cash his check, fear- Eee 
ing nothing in the way of discovery. EE 

It was ten o’clock in the morning when the detective — 

remembered the package that he had put inthe pail of — 
water in his study. 2 

He was on his way to police headauarters again, at the ae 
Ee: so he telephoned to Patsy to bring the package to 
nim. 

It arrived shortly after himself, and while he was talk-— 
ing with the superintendent. = 
“Chief,” said Nick, “I came near being blown up once, — 
and whenever I get a package now, that 1 know nothing — 

about, I soak it.” 

“A good idea.” 

“T believe somebody sent this to me——” 

“Very likely.” 

“__for the purpose of killing me. Now, let’s see if I am 
right.” 

The package was still dripping with water, as Nick 
beld it in his hands. 

With his penknife, he cut the string, and then, with — 
more than ordinary caution, undid the wrappings. Sas 

A moment later a cunningly devised infernal PER B s = 
lay upon the desk before them. eoiee es 

The water had done its work. 

The deadly power of the little engine of death was de= 
stroyed, but the evidence of what had been its possibili- ae 
ties remained. 

To have opened it before it had received the soaking & 
would have been to scatter a handful.of leaden slugs 
throughout the room ; would have been to cause the death — 
of everybody present. at the time. 

“Who sent that to you, Nick? 
asked the superintendent. 

“Yes,” replied Nick, slowly. 
haven’t the slightest proof. Y 

“ But——” ere? 

“Wait, chief. I begin to see more clearly than Idid. — 
Since the experience of lastnight, I have had a good _ 
many new ideas in my head.” 

“What has that——” 

“Excuse me.’ Before you ask any questions, lett me ask 
some about that girl that was found in the park. When 
we have exhausted that subject, we will return to this 
one.” 

“You're a strange fellow, Nick.” 

“No, I am only methodical. I am following out anidea. -- 
I begin to think I have found a clew to your pare 
mystery.’ gee 

“What? In that box?” Bae 

“Yes; in that box.” - ae 

“Bosh !” Sige 

“Wait and see.” 


Have you any idea 2. te 


“JT have an idea; butI — 


7 


CHAPTER VII. 
TWO GREAT DETECTIVES, . 


Both men were silent for a moment. Then—— 

“Have you received the report about the young woman 
found in the park?” asked Nick. ; 
“Yes,” was the reply. ‘Do you want to seeit, or are 
you prepared to point out the murderer in yonder box?” 
“J call that an unkind sarcasm, chief,” said Nick, with 
asmile. ‘Would you just as soon talk with me ‘about, 

that report as leave me to read it?” 


arb 


do you” 
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» 
* « 


“Certainly 
_ “How old is she?” 


2 “No.” ‘ 
Why ?” 
“JT haven’t had time, and I believed that I could see 


_ just as well through your eyes.” 


“Thanks. Go on.” 
_ “Was any cause of death discovered in this case?” 
~* None.” 
“Tt was, in all respects, like the other case?” 


-. “Precisely.” 


-. “Have you had thorough doctors upon the case? I mean 


experts?” 


“Edson and others. I don’t want any better authority ; 


“No. What about searchers sent out for missing 


- women?” 


— 


‘We have received no reports here that can refer to 


~ this case, and I can learn of nobody who is missing in 
~~ New York who could be this woman.” 


“Have you wired other cities to find out and report?” 
= No.” 
“Would it not be a good idea?” 


“It might, but the chances are that we would learn 


‘nothing.”. 
- “That is true.” 
“The girl might have come from the country, from a 


- yillage, from a small city with which we would not, in 


our inquiries, deem it worth while to communicate.” 
~ “Prue again.” heh 

“ Therefore——” ; 

“Pardon me. Take a few of our great cities, Philadel- 
phia, Chicago, St. Louis, San Francisco, New Orleans, 
Baltimore, etc., let a message be sent to the chief of police 
of each place.” 

“Well?” 
“Something may come of it. If nothing does, we will 


not bé any worse off than we are now.” 


: _ know more about Bonito than I do. 


“That's so.” ; wei sli 


“ Are you willing?” ‘ 
asu@ertamliy> 
“May I write the message ?” 
“You are conducting the case.” 
~ “Thanks.” 
Nick wrote rapidly for a moment, and then passed what 
he had written to the superintendent. 
“Nick,” said the latter, after reading it through twice, 
“you are certainly the oddest man I know.” 
“ Why Us 
“What are you getting at, anyway ?” : 
“Perhaps nothing. Iam trying to get at something.” 
“But what has Bonito to do with the murdersin the 
park? I confess I don’t see the connection.” 
“Nor I. For certain unexplained reasons, I wish to 
I embody that par- 
ticular thirst for information in the ’gram which asks 
about the missing woman; that’s all.” 
“ Oh 1 
“The message reads: ‘Woman thirty, five feet five, 
‘dark hair and eyes, small hands, mole on right hand near 
middle knuckle, perfect teeth very even, visible down - on 


2 upper lip. Ascertain if missing from your city. Send any 


- information you have concerning Raphael Bonito, quack 


‘doctor, hypnotist, forty-five, tall, dark, stoops, walks as 


though looking over his glasses. Answer as soon as pos- 


‘sible.’ Anything the matter with that?” 


“No.” 

“Will you send it to——” 

“T ll send it broadcast.” 

“Good ! 

“Now, chief, I believe you made a very thorough inves- 
tigation of the old case, didn’t you ?” 


“Yes,” : 
“ And of this girl also?” 
its Yes. ” 


“Tf I understand correctly, they both impressed you as 
being persons of the utmost refinement in their lives, and 
doubtless, also people of means.” 

«Vas; 
“Did either face bear any evidence of suffering ?” 


+ 


“ No. ” 
“Return to the first case. Do you remember the expres — 


“About thirty. But stay ; have you seen her yourself?” | sion upon that girl’s face?” 


“ As though it were yesterday.” 

“Tell me what it was.” 

* Of course, there is very little real expression without’ 
the eyes, but if hers could have opened I believe they 
would have looked at meas though in the effort to see 
something beyond a barrier—behind a closed door. Do 
you understand?” ' 

“Perfectly.” 

“The brow was slightly troubled, but with eagerness 
and perplexity rather than anger or sorrow.” 

“T'see.” 

“The lips were parted just as they would be if their 

|owner were on the pinnacle of expectancy.” 

“ H’m jg) 

“The brows were slightly—very slightly raised.” 

“ Yes. ” 

“ The second, third, and fourth fingers of the right hand 
were closed. The index finger was extended. You would . 
have said that she had been endeavoring to point at some- 
thing when she was stricken down,” ; 

“Were the eyes closed ?” 

“Yes, tightly.” 

**And the jaw, also?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Then I suppose your theory is that death came in- 
stantly.” 

“ Yes, ” 

“ And in coming, paralyzed the muscles so that they did 
not relax after death.” 

“Precisely.” 

“A poison, to act that way, would have to be of a cor-_ 
rosive nature, would it not?” ' 

“That’s so.” Pals Sage 

“Poisons, which are corrosive, such as cyanide of potas-. 
sium, prussic acid, and so forth, though quick in aerion, 
are extremely painful.” , 

“ Yes,” = . 

“They always leave an expression of terror and suffer- 
ing upon the countenance of the victim.” 

“Yes; but this was none of those that you have named. 
Traces of the poison would have been found in that case.” | 
“Very true. Consequently [ am of the opinion that 

those girls were not poisoned at all,” 

“ Eh aed 

“That is my opinion.” 

“You think they died a natural—ah, bosh !” 

“T did not say so, chief.” 

“Then what are you getting at?” 

“Tet us touch again upon the second case before I an- 
swer that question.” 

“Well?” 

“What was her expression of countenance as you read 
it?” 3 

“Pleasure.” 

“ Eh (hy 

“She looked as though she had seen a beautiful vision, 
or was gazing upon an exquisite painting.” 

“Her eyes were also closed ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“ And the jaw ?” 

“The same.” 

“What about the hands?” 

“Both were open. They looked as though they had been 
extended to receive something before the stroke came.” 

“Ah! and had then dropped suddenly to the sides?” 

Sessa _ 

“Now, you say both bodies were found on the same 
bench or settee——” 

“ At least upon one which stood in the same place.” 

“Were they lying in the same position ?” 

“Precisely.” 

“And you were convinced that they had both been con- 
veyed to the spot by some person. In short, some individ- 
ual had a dead body on his or her hands, which was in 
the way.” 

“That's ite” 

“The safest way to dispose of the body, in the opinion 


of that person. was to place it on the settee in the park.” 


ae - 


“Of course.” 

_. “Now, suppose that person to have been a man, which 
seems likely.” 

“ Yes. 0 

“Why would he have selected that place?” 

“Why, indeed?” 

“There are'several reasonable theories.” 

“For instance? I have thought this all out myself, 
Nick, but Iam curious to see if we agree.” 

‘“Well, for instance, he, or the victims at least, lived 
near-by—that is, temporarily.” 

a“ Yes. bb 

‘“The murderer was familiar with the park; was, in 
fact, in the habit of strolling there.” 

“Sure.” 

“He knew of that particular settee; knew that it was 
half-hidden beneath bushes; knew that. a carriage could 

. approach very near it; knew also something about the 
habits of the policemen about there.” 

“Good! Go on.” : 

“He selected his time accordingly, and left the body.” 

“Yes; but why was not his carriage seen by somebody ?” 

“Perhaps it was.” 

4 No.” « 

“Were no carriages seen at all?” 

“Yes, one.” 

“Ah! Did you inquire about it?” - 

“Certainly.” = 

“With what result?” 

“TI found simply that the only carriage seen in that 
neighborhood within any proximity to the necessary hour, 
was that of a doctor who had been coming and going along | 

' that drive at about the same time for nearly a week, evi-! 
dently on his way to and from the house of a sick 
patient.” . 
_ “Evidently.” 


CHAPTER VIII. - 
TRACING A THEORY. 


“So you dropped everything connected with that car- 
riage, eh?” , 
“T had to.” 
“ Ah Q0? 
“The body was conveyed to the spot in some other way.” 
-“TDoubtless. Now, chief, give me a note to the proper 
officer. I am going to the park.” 
“ Now 2 
“Yes.” 
“But you haven't returned to the subject of the box 
yet.” 
-“Tll come back and do that.” 
“Allright. I’m very busy, anyhow.” 
- Nick went out, called a hack, and was driven at once to 
the park. 


The superintendent's note soon put him in communica- 


tion with the policeman who had found the body. 
At first glance, Nick saw that he was a man of intelli- | 
gence, and he felt that he should be able to pick up some 


points from him, which would fit into the theory that he| 


was pursuing. 

He drew him to one side, and then led the way to the 
very settee where the body was found. 

“JT have heard much about this case already,” he said, 
“and the super. wants me to talk it over with you.” 

“Yes, sir.” : 

“Have you an opinion of your own concerning it?” 

‘Certainly I have.” ’ 

“What is it?” 
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“Were none seen?” 


th 


him, can we? 


“T believe the body was vdut there long after the woman 
was dead.” 

“So do 1: so does the super. The question is, How?” 

“Ah! There you get me.” : 

“Haven't you a theory ?” 

“None that will bold water.” 

“Could a carriage have brought it?” 

“1 don’t think so.” 

a“ Why Y Be 


‘“Only one.” 

“What one was that?” 

“A doctor’s.” 

“What doctor’s?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Did you see it yourself?” 

“Yes, several times.” 

“ Ah! It came, then, more than once?” 

“Yes, a dozen times I should think.” 

aS pecan visitor, eh?” 

“ es. ” , 

‘‘How do you know it was a doctor’s carriage?” 

“ By the look of it, for one thing.” < 
“ Appearances sometimes deceive.” 

“True. But, then, I happen to know in this ease.” 
“Ah! How is that?” : 

“ About a week ago—the first or second time that I saw 
e carriage to notice it, I think, I stopped it.” 
“Stopped it!” 

Vag?” 

“ What for?” 

“One of the hold-backs of the harness was hanging. 


There is quite a hill to descend a little farther on, and so 
T held the driver up, and had him fix it.” 


“Right. Did you notice the driver?” ‘ 


“a Yes ”» 

“Describe him.” 

“He was a negro.” 

“Ah! Well, what occurred, then?” 

“The gentleman who was in the carriage leaned from 


the window and scolded ; ordered his man to hurry and 
all that.” 


“But how did you know he was a doctor?” 
“Because he said something about the patient who was 


awaiting him, and that cases of nervous prostrationchad™ ~ 
to be attended at certain moments.” 


ws H’m $22 
“Now, drive faster,’ he said, when the hold-back was 


fixed.” 5 


“Ts that all?” 
“Yes.” 


“You say the doctor leaned from the window when he — = 
did his scolding?” = 


“ Yes bbe 

“You, of course, saw his face.” 

“Tndistinetly, yes.” 

“Describe it.” : 

“A man of sixty or thereabouts; hair, mustache, and 


chin beard ; all white.” 


“Ah! Did you notice his voice?” 

“Yes; I would know it again.” 

“Why?” 

“Tt \ras very harsh and commanding.” 

“Hm! He went and returned several nights?” 

“Yes: he is doing the same thing yet.” 

“Eh? Is that so?” : 

“He went up and back again last night, anyhow.” 
“Indeed! Then wecan’tlet any suspicion fall upon 
6.) 

“Surely not.” 

“What time does he drive northward ?” 

“He passes here at eleven forty-five. You might set 


your watch by him.” 


‘‘And what time does he return?” 

“ Anywhere between one and three.” 

“He's not so regular about coming back, then?” 

“No.” : 

“Well, we’ll drop the carriage for a moment.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Do you think the body of the woman you found could 


have been carried to this settee by a person without the 
act being discovered 2?” 


“T do not; and yet 2 


“Well 2” 

“Tt must have been that way.” 

a Why vie : 

“Because it could have been done in no other.” 

“Hm! Perhaps not.” ; 
“A man, carrying a body, if he were very muscular 


_ “The carriage would have been seen and noticed.” ‘and cool headed, might. by dodging behind trees and 


? 
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ushes and waiting, at intervals—I say he might—though 
it is unlikely that he could—still he miaur reach this spot’ 
and leave his burden without being discovered.” 
“Fm! ll think of that. He might, he might, he 
d “MIGHT. Each degree of emphasis implies a greater degree 
©“ of doubt; eh?” 
— Yes, sir.” 
‘What sort of a carriage does the doctor use?” 
“ A regular doctor’s coupe, one horse, green body——” 
- “@Qne horse with a green body! What color were his 
feet ?——” 
—. *No—no!” 
“] understand. Good-day.” 
“Good-day, sir. Glad to be of service.” 
Nick hurried away. 
_ He drove at once to his own house, and found Patsy. 
-. “Business, Patsy,” he said. 
“Yes, sir.” 
--“¥ou are tobe in Central Park at eleven o’clock to- 
night. Give this card to the policeman, and he will show 
you where to stand when you tell him that you want to 
see the doctor’s cowpe pass up the road.” 
PS Vsg< sir.” 
“When it does pass, follow it.” 


~ 


= 


Boy 


“Yes, sir.” 
“Don’t leave it till it is housed for the night, or rather 
- morning.” 
ceNO SIT. 
“JT think you will recognize the driver.” 
“Eh? Who?” : 
“Took for the negro who gave you the package for me.” 
“Good! I will.” 
“That’s all. Report here at daylight to-morrow.” 
; “Yes, sir.” 
~~ Nick hurried away again, and once more went to police 
headquarters. - 


- “Chief,” said he, as soonas he was admitted to the 
~ office of the superintendent, “what has become of the} 
man who was on duty when: the first body was found in 
the park?” 3 : 
“He has gone on the retired list.” | 
“Do you know where I can tind him?” 
__“Yes. His address is in the office. Adams will give it) 
to you.” 
“Thanks. His name?” 
“Tom Conly.” 
“Thanks again. See you later.” 
‘Anything new, Nick ?” 
“Not yet, chief,” and Nick was gone. 
Adams supplied him with the address he wanted, and | 
he was soon hurrying away again. j 
~The retired officer lived in Eighteenth street near First 
avenue, and the detective was soon at his house. 
He found Conly at home, and quickly introduced him- 
self. 
“How is your memory, Mr. Conly?” he asked, when | 
they were seated in the latter’s parlor. 
“Tip-top, sir.” 
~~ “Good! Do you remember this circumstance: Several 
years ago when you were on the park force, you found 
‘the body of a girl on one of the settees on your beat, early | 
one morning.” 
“Indeed I do, sir.” 
“Some thought it was a case of suicide; the inspector | 
thought it murder; some believed in death from natural 
causes, but——” ; 
“But nobody knew what it was. Yes, sir.” 
“What did you think.” | 
“T gave it up.” 
“Very wisely, perhaps.” 
“Yes, sir.” 
aS “Now, Lam going to ask you some questions regarding 
that time, and I don’t want you,to say yes to anything 
- unless you are positive that your answer is correct.” 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE HYPNOTIST’S VICTIM. 


“Very well, sir,” replied Conly ; ‘I will be careful.” 

“Was it customary tor carriages to pass along that road - 
near midnight when you were there?” 

“No; it was the exception rather than the rule.” 

“The exceptions were usually doctor’s vehicles, weren’t 
they ?” 

“Nearly always.” F 

“And frequently the same carriage went to and fro, 
several nights in succession; eh?” 

“Yes, certainly.” : 

“You saw the same one, for instance, go up and return 
several times about the time the body was found.” 

“Yes; I remember that.” 

“Perhaps I can tell you why you remember it.” 

“Tt was because——” : 

“Wait. Was it not because one night some time before 
you found the body you saw something wrong about the 
harness and made the driver stop and fix it?” 

“Yes. The——” 

“The hold-back was loose, wasn’t it?” 

“No, sir. The surcingle was unbuckled. The one which 
holds the shafts in place.” 

“Ah! The surcingle that time.” 

“Yes. There is a hill to go down a little way ahead.” 

“JT know.” ‘ ; 

“Just where I discovered them there was no harm 
done, but the moment they attempted to descend a hill 
the shafts would have gone over the horse’s back and he 
would have bolted or kicked.” 

“Sure.” 

“So I stopped ’em.” 

“Quite rigkt.” 

“The driver got down and fixed it, and——” 

“ Was he a negro?” 2 

“ Yes. ” 

*“ Was the man inside a doctor?” 

“Yes. I remember——” 

“Did he lean out of the window and scold?” 

“Why, yes, and——” 

“Were his hair and whiskers white?” 

“No; jet black !” 

“Humph! Do you remember to have seen the same 
turn-out after the time when the body was found 2?” 

“ Yes. ”» - 

“How often?” 

“Two or three times.” 

“Which? Two or three?” 

“T can’t say, sir.” sae 

“Well, you have said a good deal, Mr. Conly. 
very grateful.” 

“Are you tracing that old affair, Mr. Carter?” 

“A little. Good-day.” 

The day had oeen a busy one for Nick. 

It was dark when he left the house of Tom Conly, 
although yet very early in the evening. 

He. went home at once, and having taken his dinner 
donned the disguise which he had worn when he received 
the woman who chose to call herself Mrs. Roberts. 

Then again cautioning Patsy to be on hand in the park 
at the proper time, he went straight to the house of Mrs. 
Moulton, in Madison avenue, and rang the bell. 

“Ts Mrs. Moulton at home?” he asked of the servant. 

* Ves, sir; but——” = 

“Tell her that a gentleman wishes to see her on import- 
ant business that will admit of no delay,” he interrupted, 
sternly. : 

The servant departed and Nick stepped into the parlor 
and seated himself in a shaded part of the room. 

A moment later Mrs. Moulton entered. 

She looked astonished and very much worried, but. 
when she saw the man who awaited her there was not the: 
slightest sign of recognition in her face. 

“You wished to see me, sir?” she said. 

“Yes, madam.” ; 

“On important business, my servant said.” 


I am 


ae 


“Very important.” 

“T am at a loss, sir——” 

“Do you not remember me?” 

“T never saw you before, I believe.” 

“Indeed! Did you ever hear the name—Nick Carter?” 

The question was asked quietly, but the woman started, 
leaped to her feet, turned livid, seemed to try to speak, 


‘and then, without a word, fell headlong upon the floor at| what I see here if this be a hypnotic state, 


the detective’s feet. 

Nick was thoroughly astonished. 

He nad no idea that the sound of his name would pro- 
duce any such effect, or he would have waited before pro- 
nouncing it. 

But the deed was done. 

When Mrs. Moulton fell—in a swoon, as he thought— 
Nick sprang toward her. : 

She seemed more rigid than one should have been who 
had only fainted, and the ordinary effort of chafing the 
hands preduced no effect whatever. 

Then he stepped to the door and called loudly to the 
servant. » 


No one answered, so he opened the front door and rang| under my domination, if she, 


the bell. 


At the same time he noticed a policeman who was| instantly. 


passing, and he called to him to go for the nearest doctor, 
who lived on the opposite side of the street a block away. 
“Then he returned to the parlor just as the servant 
entered. 


woman. 
She lay like one dead. 
Not the faintest sign of life could be discovered. 


- detect nothing. 


the mantel, and held it before her slightly parted lips. 
There was no evidence left upon it that she breathed. 
At that moment the doctor entered. site 
He was a young man who had not had a long experi- 
ence, yet he looked bright beyond his years, and he went 


and energy. 
After a long interval he looked up at Nick. 
“JT doubt if there is a physician in the city who would 
not pronounce her dead,” was his strange remark. 
“Ts she dead ?” asked Nick. 
“T don’t know.” 
“Don’t know ! 
“Still I am not. 
“c Ah ‘ee 
“The muscles are too unyielding for me to be certain. 
There is a dggree of rigidity about them which should not 
be present. Another strange fact is that they are rapidly 
hecoming more and more rigid. Tell me how this hap- 
pened.” } 
Nick related exactly what had occurred, except that he 
did not tell hisown name. 
“ And did the mere sound of your name throw her into 
this condition ?” 
* Yes. ” 
“That is strange. 
but I cannot.” 
“Suppose we send for another physician.” 
Do so.” 
The servant was dispatched at once. 
“Sir,” said the doctor when he and 
“are you a hypnotist?” 
Nick started. 
_ “No,” he said, abruptly. “Why do you ask?” 
“Because if there were any way to account for it I 
should ‘say that this woman is rapidly assuming the cata- 
-leptic state of hypnotism.” 
‘Ah es 
' “T have given a great deal of attention to the subject. I 
have spent several years in Paris studying it. I think I 
recognize it here.” : 
“You only think so.” 
“ Yes. ” 


Surely you should be able to say.” 
She may be; she doubtless is.” 


I wish I might call it a cataleptic fit, 


Nick were alone, 


“Why do you doubt?” z 


“For many reasons.” 
“Give them.” 
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‘Well, first, you were alone with her, and you assert — 


No. 69, — 


that you are not a hypnotist; you also state that you — 


made no effort of the kind.” 
“Not the slightest.” 
“Again. You say you are a stranger to her.” 
“Yes.” 


“Tt would be impossible for you to have accomplished 


long been your subject.” 
“Ah!” 
“To have been thrown into this condition as suddenly 


as you say she was she must have long been the subject of © 


the will which produced this effect.” 

**T see.” 

“Her own mind, her own will power, must have become 
the abject slave of the control of that other will.” 

Ves. ” 

“J, for instance, am a hypnotist.” 

“Vou git 

“Yes. 


I could have produced this effect upon her, but 


unless she had 


only by degrees. If, on the other hand, she had long been ~ 


by the experience of months, 
had become thoroughly my subject, I could produce it 
Do you comprehend ?” 

“Perfectly.” — : 

Nick was silent a moment. 

Presently he asked : 


“ Could a person who had that power over her, if con- _ 
But together they could do nothing for the stricken;cealed in an adjoining room, have accomplished this 


result 2” : 
“Yes, provided that person could catch her eye.” 


“She stood there and 1 here,” said Nick, “consequently — 
Nick listened for the fluttering of her heart, but could |she was facing that way.” 


“ And there are 


Nick leaped to the curtains, 
They admitted him to a little hbrary. 
There was no one there, but upon the floor near the 


| other side of the curtains was a handkerchief. 


: heavy portiere curtains. Let us see what — 
He seized a small ornamental mirror which was upon | is beyond.” es ee 
and pushed themaside. 


He picked it up, and in one corner read the initials, 
about his work with every appearance of skill, coolness, |“R. B.” 


“Raphael Bonito !” he muttered. - 
“T see it all,” he exclaimed to 


here, and 1 know who he was. He has reason to fear me, 


still more reason to fear what this woman might have told — 


me.” ; 
“Indeed !” 


“With this handkerchief he attracted her attention. — 


The fluttering white drew her eyes to his, and the thing 
was done. You are right, doctor. I will leave you to con- 
vinee the other doctors of the fact, for Ihave business 
elsewhere. You are in charge here, sir.” Z 

“But who are you?” 

“JT am Nick Carter.” 

“Ah $9: 

CHAPTER X. 
THE CHARMER CHARMED. 


Patsy was in the park that night, but much to his dis- — 


gust the carriage he expected did not appear. 

Nick knew that it would not, but he knew it too late to 
save the boy his vigil. 

When the detective left the House of Mrs. Moulton he 
hurried at once to his own home. : 


There he again assumed the disguise of Nicholas 


the doctor. “A man stood > 


Nichols, and once more going forth sought the quarters of ae 


Doctor Bonito. 

He was at home, and appeared very glad indeed to see 
the man whom he had bled so successfully of five thous- 
and dollars. 

“ Ah!” he exclaimed, “have you come again to see the 
pictures in the magic crystal?” 

“No; but to make an appointment for a friend to do so.” 

“To-night 2?” 5; 

“No; to-morrow night.” 

““Tmpossible !” 

“Why? 

“JT am going away.” 

“Indeed ! Iam sorry ; my friend would pay any 
to see that erystal. He does not believe what I say, 


~~ and——” 


amount 


[s. & able ie pay for it?” “Why did you send her there?” 
Able! He is rich—very rich.” . “To kill Nick Carter.” 
Bonito appeared to think. to  Why?” 
“tf he will come at eleven in the forenoon to-morrow he _‘“ Because long ago he hounded my brother to death. I 
sail be gratified,” he said. had sworn to kill him. I tried to hypnotize him once, and 
: Good t I will bring him.’ failed, so I prepared the machine.” 
ick then went away, but he smiled, well pleased when ‘‘And seut your wife with it?” 
ined the street. yes? 
I have learned what I wanted to know,” he muttered. “Did she know what she was doing?” 
onito intends to visit the bank inthe morning before “No.” 
even, Thanks, Doctor Bonito. You won’t be at home to. “She would have been killed also, would she not?” 
keep your appointment this time.” :~ “Certainly.” 
: | “That was part of your plan.” 
* * * * * * * 1 “Yes.” 
Ibi is see necassary to describe in detail the arrest of “It did not succeed.” 
Raphael the tollowing morning, when he appeared at the “No. Nick Carter was not at home.” - 
ank to get his check cashed. “Ah! you sent the package again.” 
The officers were there awaiting him, and he allowed “Yes; by Jo.” 
himself to be led away, only because he realized thatit ‘Whois Jo?” 
ould be useless to resist. “My servant; also a good subject.” 
By Nick’s request he was placed in a cell at head- “You left the dead body of a woman in the park re- 
quarters for a time, for the detective had still another cently, did you nov?” 
hand to play. tVies.2” 
Nick sought the doctor with whom he had conversed in “What was her name?” 
~ Mrs. Moulton’s house. “Marian Hurst.” 
% *“ Doctor,” he said, “ how i is your patient ?” | “Wh re did she belong when alive?” 
“Still in the same state.’ | “In Chicago.” 
“ Can she be saved ?” “Tell us about her.” 
“Only by the will which reduced her to her present ‘She wasa good subject. I got her under my control. 
condition.” She was rich, and I married her. She believed she was 
“We must force that will to act for us, then.” my wife. When I got her money I no longer wanted her, 
“We can try.” sol put her in a trance and let her die. She~ had no 
“Can you hypnotize a hypnotist, doctor ?” parents. We were married publicly, and went away,:so 
“Under certain conditions, yes.’ she was never missed.” 
~ “What conditions ?’ “There was another, long ago, whom you left in the 
_ ‘No matter how practiced he may be in the science, if same place.” 
you do something to engage his attention completely for “Yes.” 
—one second I will have him.” ; “ Who was that?” 
-.*Good! I can do that. ~ Come with me.” i; “Florence Hadley. She was from New Orleans.” 
_ They repaired at once to headquarters. | Was her history about thesame?” - 
There Superintendent Byrnes, the docter, and Nick Car- “Yes.” 
ter all repaired at once to the cell in which Raphael Bon- “Tell me your method.” 
ito was confined. “T found a young woman who was’ rich and alone in 


_ “Bonito,” said Nick, sternly, when they were inside, “I the world. lIinterested her in hypnotism, and got her 
am Nick Carter, the man whom you tried to murder with under my control. When she became a perfect subject the 
an infernal machine recently.” rest was easy.’ = 


“Ah! smiled. Bonito. “You talk in riddles. Why ‘How did. you. get the bodies to the settee in the Es: he 
snould I seek your life?” . “In my coupe.’ 
“T don’t know—yet. I have something: to show you, ‘‘You left them when you returned from your imaginary 
Bonito. It is this.” patient ?” Saige 
- With a quick motion Nick placed the photograph of the “Yes.” eae 
- dead woman who was fouad in the park before Bonito’s “Let us return to your wife.” 
eyes. aio. “Yes? 
: The villian gasped and turned pale | “She is now in a trance, is she not?” 
He seized the photograph and fixed his eyes for one’ “Yes.” 
second upon it. | “When did you place her in it?” 


companied Nick sought. : “Where were you?” 
When Bonito bent his glance upon the picture the doc-' “In the library. I attracted her attention with my 
tor leaped forward. ‘handkerchief. The rest was easy.” 


It was the opportunity for which the doctor who | “When Nick Carter’s assistant called to see her.” 


‘The palm of his right hand touched the villain on the, “ What is her condition now?” 

forehead, while his left hand glided rapidly down the} jw She is dead.” 

quack’s right arm. “What?” 

~ “Sleep !” he cried. “Tf not she will die. Iso commanded. There is no help 
~ Bonito started, and attempted to resist. for her. Two hours after she went into that tran¢e, even 


- In the effort he raised his eyes. - il could not have saved her.” 

~ They encountered the doctor’s, and there they stopped.| “Are you sure?” 

- Staring with eyes pr otruding, with head thrust forward,| “Yes.” ‘ 

with hands quivering, with body shaking, the charmer’ “ Then there are three women whom you have murdered 

was charmed. ‘by your awful power. Are there any others?” 

Slowly, reluctantly, as if ‘Gchtins every inch, hesuc-! “ Yes.” 

cumbed to that subtle yet mighty force which he had so “In this country?” 

ften exerted over others, and in five minutes he was. ec No E aproady 

mpletely under the doctor's control. * pee es * * 

mpted by Nick, the doctor questioned his subject,’ But ne Ses 

d by degrees every secret was drawn from ‘him. The doctor and the officers continued with him until he 

a What i is your name—your true name?” was asked. ‘had revealed every secret of his life, and a horrible life it 

“ Charles Roberts.” had been. 

« Who is the woman whom you sent to callupon Nick The calmness and impassibility with which while 

prter and who 0 gave her name as Mrs. Roberts?” hypnotized he related the awful truths of his wrong- 
wife.’ eS Bee sane doing are impossible to describe. 
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There is one other point which will interest the readers | 
of Nick CaRTER LIBRARY. 


brother to death, asked who that brother was. 
The answer was: 
“Doctor Quartz.” 
Truly a remarkable family. 


* * * * ak * * * 


“Nick,” said the superintendent an hour later, 
ouehe to become a hypnotist.” 


“you by 


ot Why got 
“Tt orld save lots of work, All you’ve got to do 

The detective, remembering that Bonito had, said he\to hold up your hands, shout ‘Sleep!’ and the crook di 
sought his life because he had hounded the ‘villain’s [the rest.” 
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